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he told them the tale, there, in the big
justice-room at the town-hall, rolling it out
with strange oaths and sharp twists of
speech, flourishing his fist under the poor
burgomaster's nose, and crashing his hand
down on the table till the papers jumped
and fluttered away and the windows rattled.

"And so he's all ready for hanging!
Gott! he won't stretch the rope far/'
grunted Gaspar at last.

"This is the Lord's doing, and it is
marvellous in our eyes ' " said the burgo-
master slowly

" Umph I " said Gaspar.

"Send for the two prisoners," quoth
Sonoy, " and send for your witnesses.
This is the hall of justice, and justice I
will do and justice I will have to the last
hair's weight."

When I came into the big, dimly-lighted
room, and saw my judges of a few days
before, with Sonoy added to them, I thought
it was to hear Cornput's doom against me
allowed, and I drew myself up and stiffened
my shoulders. At least they should see I
did'not fear man. But as I looked at